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i ALDERMEN'S HONOR.

and the distriot leaders have been squeezing out of the 7,600 |-

newsetands in the public streets and passageways of the city:
At the rate of §200 a license, and I verily believe that {n the
" lion and a
average aum _[hey grt for them, you could ralse a mi
Malf of dollews of graft out of these licensos! There are 7,600
lcenaes throughout the city, and to do it {2 @ ahame, decause
most of those who fake out fhesc licenses are people strug-

ling for a Nving,
. 1 wrots to them (the Aldermen) again and called their

attention to this caae, but they paid no aftention fo it and if
was not remedied, 1 thought FOR THE BAKR OF THEIR
OWN HONOR that the men in thet board who wre resprctable
men and have reputations in their communities would take it
up and put o stop fo il BRUT NOTHING WHATEVER WASR

DONE.

The Mayor should revise his notions of Aldermen, their duties
and their hn;'mr. We used to think they were meant to right wrongs,
pass ordinances, keep a city fair and orderly and serviceable for
fts citizens.

Aldermen may do these things in some cities. Ours are too busy
nursing graft and privilege,

When New York City Aldermen sit they sit softly for fear of dis-

. tarbing somebody’s rake-off.

Not long ago they protended to examine the seandalons extortion
practised by the taxicab companies upon the people of this city. They
held a fow hearings.

1t Loeame elear from these hearings that the big hotels are selling
for thousands of dollars each year street privileges that belong to the
eitizons of New York. The taxicab companies grab this money
straight out of the pockets of the people whom they foree to pay the
present preposterons taxi rates. It became glaringly plain that exist-
ing taxicah fares and regulations are a shame and a disgrace. It be-
eame plain that TAXICAB EXTORTION SPELLS TAXICAB
GRAFT!

Then what did the Aldermen do? They hushed up the hearings
and quit. “NOTHING WHATEVER WAS DONE!"

There are Aldermen and Aldermen. Ours are a special brand,
ITHEY OUGHT TO BE STUDIED,

A VOLCANO OF DRAMA.

OW COME the barvest days for playwrights. More theatres,
more plays this season than ever before. Demand insatiable,
supply inexhaustible! Yet never was the reward of master

play builder greater or more alluring. In epite of encouragement and
prizes, however, the successful playwright of to-day probably turns
out fewer plays than did his predecessors in the great and spacious days
of the drama. Few first rate dramatists since Shakespeare, Moliere
and Bchiller rival them in shelf space,

The famous Spanish poet and playwright, Lope de Vega, still
holds the record. In 1603, when forty-one years old, he found that
hethad written 341 plays. In 1609 the number had risen to 483, By
1618 he had to his credit nearly 900 pieces, and when he died, in
1635, his tolal ontput of plays reached 1,8001

It is neserted that every one of the 1,800 was acted during the
sulhor's lifetime! Five hundred have been printed and survive in
Bpanish literature. His biographere record that once at Toledo he
wrote five dramas in a fortnight; and that half & morning was often
enough for him to polish off an entire act. The greater number are

three-sct pieces in verse. He is said to have dictated poetry when
Pye years old, before he conld write. His printed plays alone All
twenty-six quarto volumes, and there were thrice as many more
beaide!

« Take note, ye modern playwrights, and despair!
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FEMINISMS,

WOMAN who flew into & rage and killed her husband pleads
“furore transitoria.” Sounds more operstic than s passing
mad.”

Ohio women have started a society to stamp out the habit of idle
gosaip among their sex. Btill bent upon her own undoing!

With the help of #ide whiskers, black stocks and trouser strapa
under their boots, Englishmen are bravely trying to recall the blessed
era of Pre-Suffragettism.

Mrs. Gertrude Atherton says the Bull Moose candidate is a “self-
sufficient, one hundred per cent. male,” just the kind women go crazy
about. Then she shouts, “Vote for Wilson!” Not like other girlal
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dn educated people (s easily governed,

FREDFRICK THE GREAT.
Died Aug. 17, 1788,

[The Day’'s Good Stor
Deduction,

late WHI MeOonneki was stanMug in the

baggage room of &4 milead station (0 eom.

pany with Mel Siolte  Ther were waltlug

o Bave thelr tmuls ehocked, Prosoty o I:

"o pasned, peehilng & ssmple trunk,

to Molla, wes sbout sine feet
aed about two feet wide,

Ihe love of Mixe!" ejecalsted Molts,

“what do you supposs the vwner of Lhst trusk

maw,”  seid

-
1€S
fomion jo good for the soul, Jue know **

Yew, | bave tieard w, Well, yuu eee. 1 maky

qufis a i ol
vl e c:":’un'.l.k:“l‘r wide trom m

T T
“And how!*

Y1 beap m limt of the roeetioma TPookeh
Dot ok e and sell them to o ::‘my man
- \::rhuth-“mn tls bumerms srtides You

v ra " muan
ulek up M'—Oldongo W‘?m -

—— e e

. Same Thing.

AE pevhesirn plazed Mo, & & sslestion they
esetnal fo Lhe bacielar werr bemutiful, Ha
lrapm) toward his eomspurdon mud wiispeeed

“How Lwely thal bl What s 0, do yoyu know?”

Ahe wn, o demumsly and pulled in & Jow,
theiliing voloe

I e the ‘Maldem's Preyer.' ™

And 8t the samr timo ahe handed Mm ber pro-
fmmme, poluting to No. 8 with ber fingw,
alr, “if you wil) e read xnd wineind, for the res) pame of the
will It jou inle sbocin was Mendslasalin's “"Weddlng Mamh*”

Y bashelor Bovghi the drg et day. —~Ola-

cinratl Enguires,

MoCannadl, “‘bat from
1'd sy bewiing allen”

——
How She Managed It.
U Sy T Sl T
whoe was alwas peying  lu

"quh'-nm;

ul'&-p':" " :
o
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wp of Harlem youngaters rnlluwed‘
him with sllent awe,

“Don't remember me, oh, old tp?"
asked the young man who had given

8800089000050 800000008000080802054000000000000800800
Mr. Jarr Receives and Turns Down
Eis One Best Chance to Get Rich
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this astounding fres street performance. | produced a card which read:

Mr. Jarr surmised he wns the old 1OP | .ooooiviirinniniannanss FTTTLLLIT (A
i ques.lon. He shook his head In the! : "I am Sidney BSlavin. Whe !
negative. Whereupon the youug man : the (and here was imprinted In :

¢ wivid searlel a conventional pors
§ tralt of his Batanic Majesty) 1

commens, 08 o T DL

Thc+Conquests-
Of Constance

[ *Neat, eh? Class to It say? re-
| marked the young man, taking the card
back and peplacine it in hir pock
“My professional address, ‘Care of the
nlliboard,” 18 on the back™

( deateaes
YOUNG man, attired in one of the _
shagey blue sults that are all the No. 12.
go smong the more tasty dress- The

(SWITCHEOARD OPLRATUR AT 1HE hOTEL RICH)

“You, T remamber you, now,” said Mr.

handle, & thin yellow bamboo CANS with

™ 1

Knobby ridges all ita length that gave 1t| 66 “:':d"' P4 CHORNG l

l.:‘ "ll;": of a snake's backbone paint- “Baseball,” she retortedl
yellow, L 1y,

When he A14 this, and deftly re- r-r-‘:;-: you inter
moved his hand, the bent cane woul! ested? 1  didn't
stralghten out lke u living thing and know you were"
bound up Into the alr above the youns “Oh. yes. Since
man's head. t

As it came down he caught 1t and i s
twirled It up In the air, and while It with the fan 1 met

was spinning in the alr the young man
performed an amarzing bit of Juxglery |
wich 1t, and with his flat-brimmed stras |

on the Bixth ave-
noo L I'm Inter-

hat and a cigarette, which feat be end- g e v
ed by cacthing the clguratte In his the. Wend walter

mouth, the oane horisontally acrots the
toe of hia uplified pstent Ieather shov
and the edge of his uplified straw hat on
the bridge of his Dose,

Then, with a graceful stooping mo-
tlon, he kiocked the cmns up Into his
hand agaln and it his hat drop from
standing on edge on his nose back onto
his head.

It may be imagined that an sdmiring

in the tea room|
(he's the eonly spory around here),
bei me a puwr of purple buck-
anins to matoh my new fall sult aguinst |
a box of Odoretta clgars that tha
Qlaste would loss the Pennant  An',
gee, DY to-day’'s pews It cerialnly does
look llke Uttle Connle wusz goln' to
shell out for them smoltes!™

“I'H tall you what I'l 40, T sald.

“What™

“I'll bet you a pair of purple buck-
skina, 1o enatoh your new fwll sult, that
they’ll win the Pemnant Then you're
coversd on both sides. Doss it go?” |

“Say, you're & spor'!"” wshe declared’
enthusiastically. "Shake!
|do T cough up If T JomeT™
“The confoselon of another eonauest.™

The Synonym.

But what

“All right. We'll make 1t Bimp, the
soda #linger. Hae wuz next on the list,
1 think."

“"Now, Connde,” I reproved, "“just be-
cause ('s the faahion Ln the papers Just

Copyright 1012, by The Press Publshing On, (The New York World).

ere of the Jeunesss douree, came SWaR: Soda :-‘;a;‘ . “you are Mr, Slavinsky's oldest
1 up the sirest. i

“Aronfn ’-‘ul:m he preased down, with Clerk. By fq. !...ma Woodward 3 ':Y'I'- You and the oid gink are great

the palm of his hand on Ma crooked pale, what

“Your father and [ are friends and, It
you wish me to have any opinion of
vou, you will have to speak more re-
spectfully of him," replied Mr. Jarr.

“Oh, all right, all pight! I take It
back!" msald the young man hurriedly

“Well, I'm giad to hear you talk that

it from the Klaww (0 the whaker an'|
the alr with It! So I fergor all about
| v soup an' went right up to |
the desk an' unchained a nickel! An' T
auys to him:

A Mimme one of them.'

“An' he says back: ‘16 cents, pleasol’ b

“An' then I looked Uke I wus :rulhrd way," sald Mr. Jarr. “You're Just back
an’ 1 murprised myself an' worked a ":'“ the Weat. R""'“MﬂIir'
blush, an' he eays low down: | “T've been cowboping.

“*Rut, of course, to GOOD customers | M7 Jarr regarded his siim,
we make it 10.' plano playing hands susploiously.

“Then T knew T had hm, an’, n?.' "For the movies," explained the youns
what he AAN't put in that drink wymn't Man.  “1 was doing press work and
nobody's business—it had eohop suay Dallyhoolng and had the dip privilese
wkinned & mile! with Comanche Charlie's Wild Wesl,

“TIHdn't It make you ok’ and I learned to ride s mustang, When

“Naw! Nothin' makes you siok when 1 found the open alr producing compa-
you're In love. The doctors ain't on te N8 Were paying ten bucks a day for
tha resl cure'for Indigestion, an' any- ™ovie’ actors that could ride and rups,
how, It they wux they'd met pinohed fer 1 Joined out with ‘am in Oklahoma,
recommendin’ 1t, ‘spesially to mareied | “Well, I hope the exerciss in the open
folks! Tt's Just to wit oppastte some ona Alr did you good,” sald Mr. Jarr. “Will
you're dogrone swest on when you feed, |Y0U keep on a8 a moving ploture cow-
Why, If yuh got & flerce attack of bort™
mushitis yuh o'n eat rubber hesls, 'No, T got & bank roll now,™ said
hashed in carbolic an' It won't hurt yuh, | Young Mr. Savinsky. “Tve got & fol-
so long’s &8 he's telin' yuh all the lowing too as a sure hit singer In the
tima that he'd sell hia grandmother fer |Small time. “Who's Sidney Blavin, the
a Xkiss from you!" |Irish Thrush? Ask Anybody! That's

“Well, 1 was stuck on him long Oon All my printing But I'm golng In
snongh to sample svery syrup that wus the show Dbusiness for myself. I'm
ever brawed. After & whils 1 mot a thinking of taking a Buried Alive' con-
hankerin' fer & good plece of steak an' cesslon out for the street carnivals and
a baked potato, but T wus trus to him ©ld home weeks. I know & good Thorse'
an' kep’ right on chewin' maple nutI'l'le war with Hopdinl, who oan do a
sundass an’ banana splita. An' then ®tore window seven day slesp and you
ene night 1 went Into the ators an' ha|can drive needies Inte him without him
A14n't mes me, an' T Hid behind & bunch  budging, any hour of the day or night.
o' halr tonte an' watched him. An' aay! Bul it'e & botter drmag for the rudes to

now to have desoriptive monakers la
no reasan why you should fasten »
ghower of words llke that on that poor |

“You wound ks an ad, for a collexs
course,' she mald, "hut I got yuh,
Bteve! The wuy's name wuz Simpson
an' he was called @mp for short."

1 / f psunad for my approval
l» / “Wall, T oome In the atore one night
e, fer & cake uv soap, an' right away
g 1 fell fer the grand way he made &
wavy linn with & quart of malted milk
(ohawklet flavoring). when he Mpped
“I hate slang, but | know of no ' ok seain. Now, many s time I seen
cerrect English phrase for ‘ecasy | & foller who wux experi 40 a long dis-
mark'"” tanca throw with that drink, but never
“Why not 'ultimate consumer?'" betore 314 I ses anyons draw things iy

defumet conqueat!” ]he says:

“You're forgiven,” I murinured as ghe

“IHe had all the skirta of that nelgh- bury him aliva I'm looking for & part-
harhond floekin' ‘round ke & lot of ner with a Hitle cash te put to mine,
buszin' bees. An' as sach ons coms in and | may take out s Chamber of Hor-
rors too. Hea this outft for sale™

“sOh, good evening, Miss lﬂ-l!‘lﬂ-ﬂ-—-l And hs handed Mr, Jarr & clipping
what's It to be this evening? A rasp- which read,

herry amother or & pineanpls pinch™ | FOR BALE— (1
{An' then he'd do a triple somersault mﬁu‘n "m%mﬁ.ﬁ E
with his eyea an' mirgle: mlluii m -1 a 0
YR aeets to the sweet, yknow! .' !,:' w"d dm“" ‘. >
“Tp wasn't only onas or two--it was the | E‘uﬁ?l . e ‘l}m%
whals goldarned female POPUIAIOn Of ras | PROF oo r o0 . 'IE
that precinct! An' when most of ‘em| Angelw, Ca),

had went I salled up nice an' qulst L

1 mays: | nesa? We oan't lose. A Chamber of
“KIA, there's & new drink I'm moin' Harrora ls & mint on the Alfalfa Clr-

to hand yer. It'a called the undertak- oudt.™

"or's flop. Yer a flcad ote with me!

Good nightl' ™ stiek to commeraisl lines

Coprright. 1912, by The Prem Publshing Os. (The New Tork World).
“ HAT do you hate wores than & summer resort, Mr. Culting? ime
quirsd the MIb, as she let herself and the Mere Man into her tiny
apartment and sank into & Morris chalr with a sigh of sxhaustion
“Another summer resort,” replied the Mers Man prompily.
“Oh, how good 1t is to be home!™ murmured the Rib. "And
how nice you look—after four waeks of nothing b, Ammer menf
“Thanks,” sald the Mere Man. “This unsolicited testimonial”——
“I'm all frazaled out!" continued the Rib, unwinding her vell and sticking
her hatpine into the divan: “I was frayed to the edwes and worn thin before I
went away, just from the exertion of trying to find® nome truly ldeal place—
within commuting distance. You know there are reasons why 1 always lke
to ba within commuting distance.”
“Am 1 one of them?™ Inquired the Mers Man anxlously.
"You are,” the FUb assured him sweetly. "Dut thers are—er—one or twe
others. 1 wanted to And soms resort where 1 wouldn't have to resort to cyanide
or carbollc acld for relef—
“Or to babes and octogenarians for attantion?™ put in the Mere Man.
“Or to Ellnor Ulynn and Robert Chambers for amussment,” agreed the Rib
‘“*Thore are thousands and thousands of placos; but whenever you find a really
charming one, where you might get comfort and reposs, and gain strangth, yeu
realize that it would take all the strength gained during the week 0 pay youww
bill at the #nd of It Naxt year I'm not going away at all. I'm golng to bulld
& summer reasort of my own."”
“How original!™ murmured the Mere Man, lighting & cigaretis, .
“1t 18’ declared the Rib. “Hut 1t takes some ons with a really vieleat
and beaut!ful Imagination to do IL"
“What are you planning?™ inquired the Meres Man gently. “"To constrast
an artifcial lake and bulld a forest on the roof?™
“Not on the roof—but In the ROOM, Mr. Cutting.” replied tha Rib, waving
her hand triumphantly around the enzy little apartment. “Just look at the
view of the water from that window! Isn't that a good foundation to start
with? TIs thers any summer hotel from which you can ses anything mers
entrancing ™
“None in the world!” declared the Mere Man, without taking his eyes off
the Rib,
“Now.,” shs went on, “I'm golng to buy dozens and desenr of flowering
planta and bank them around the windows and on the ledges and In all the
sunny spots; then I'm going to invest in two or three canaries to ruake swant
sylvan muslo™——
"And a fow Angora cats to reprasent the plazza rocking-chale tabbles™
suggested the Mere Man,
“"And T'll put up red and white awnings™ went on the RN "snd wear
middy Jackets, and"——
"NMut you ean't BATIHIE In your view of the water,” objected the Mere Man.
"No, but 1 ean bathe In the meonlight in the evenings. And T'we @ls-
covered a new hrand of bath-salt that smells Hke roses and gernnlumas and
Hlles and violets; and T'm golng to All my tub with cold water and sall every
morning and splash around In it until I get the real impreasion that I'm having
an ocean bath™
"“You'll miszs the banans peels and tin cans and dead ¢lanie,” warned the
Mere Man sadly.
“Yea, and the morquitoes and gossip and bugs and worms and thingm"
she acknowledged ruefully.
“And you'll have to paint yoursclf a rich, red brown and peel your nose
by hand to get the real feeling™
“1 suppose ®0," sighed the Rib. "But don't be so discouraging. Asd, in
the evening.” she went on, "T'll gat some nics Mman"——
“One of your ‘reasons'T™ Inquired the Meres Man bitterly.

“To take ms to a roof garden, where I can linten to good music and sip
cold things and—and"——

*Ten? CGo onl” urged the Mere Man
aweet things™
“You ARE nmo eynical!” protested the RIb reproachfully, *“Don't you think
my "home-made summer resort’ a gond idea?™
*Bully!" sald the Mere Man. "Only when you get long letters frem your
friends In the Maline woods or the Adirondacks you'll belleve every werd they
say, and be envioum and dlscontentsd.’”
*I won't read them, Mr. Cutting!" the RIb declared. *1 knew what yen
mean. I used to write that way mysclf. But here's the truth: A person who
I» having all the glorloun, mad, joyoun dianipation they deseribe ta those sum-
mer letters hasn't the TIME to write them.™
“Then what makes them always do 1t™ tnquired the Mers Man plaintivaly.
“Just the inspiration?"

“Junt desperation!” returned the RIb, with a malicious Httle langh.

The Week'’s Wa'sh.

By l“ltrtin Green.

Coprright. 1912, by The Fress Publishing (o, (The New York Werld),
p HAT Astor baby s cerfainly off twenty years—unknown of courve &
to & good running start.” re- | ths subjects of the experiment A oseme
marked the head polisher, “with | parison and prospects of those slive at

“And listen to nonsense and may

o ready - Mado|the and of the pertod would be not ealy
three million dol-| ynieresting but instructive.”
lar bankroll."
“Toor 1ittle
wiranzer!" sald The Gabfest Habit.
the laundry man

D you bhora your way into the
mass meeting at Cooper Unien
Wednesday night?™ asked the

head polisher.
1 have nevar acquired the mase mest-

Ing habit,” replisd the jeundry man.

"Ther¢ are Umes when mass meshnge

are justiied, but the propenaity of Wiay

parties (o shool themseives Into tna

Umelight by oslling a mass meeling

every ocoupls of minutes heg put eon-

siderabls of a orkmp iInte that formn of
protest againet abuses.

‘‘However, I will say that the Cooper’
Undon mass meeting waas parvaded by o

“I'd say he's off
to & pretty bdbum
start. He comes
info the worlad
with his future all
framed up, but
the only father he
will ever know
w1l be represented by a dollar sign
*“His outlook is for a placid sort of an
existence up to the time hs comes of
age. He'll be tied to his mother's apron
stringa for many Weary Years—al-
though his mother doesn't wear an
aproa. In his youth he'll be known,
not aa piain 'Jack Astor,’ but as ‘Tack

Astor the Millionatre’ Unless he Ie u..uu':‘,',',".',’ AR
singularly gifted by Nature, he (¥ ® ror “woeor!*

billed to travel a drab road.

“His chisf dlsadvantage will s In his

amsociates. A boy with much money
in his own right ls & shining mark for
sycophants. It takes a Wwise man to
got away from kidding himself. What
chance has & mlillonaire bhoy with
everybody around him ewelling his
head?
““ousands of Ddoys wers born om
young Astor's birthday. Few of them
got & line Im the papers. Many eof
them oame Into the world as burdeng So
already harassad pareats, We'll eall
one of thess Wille Jones. He starts
in life possesssd of just snough clothes
to cover him.

““The physioal ressemblance betwesn
Willle Jones and Johm Jacob Astor s
striking. Bach of them bas a very

¥ A

Sarge head, two lage, two arms, fea-|
tures and ocontinuous hunger and thirel
Ons faces ease and comfort, the other
disappointment and strife

“"Willle Jones must fight his way te
the frent. If he has the goods In bim
he'll get %o the fremt. Young Astor
starts at the frent. And unless he tas
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“Want to take & filer in the show buail- |

fut Mr Jarr eald hs thought he'd day as John Jacob Astor fth and ar-
*

stronger goods la Mim than Willle Jonee
he'n gravitate to the rear.

“If 1 had the money I'd plok out tem
poverty baby boys born on the sama

"“Yes," sald the mundry man, “and
Wilson will never be called nuity*
range (0 bave them al watehod far althen' ‘

_/ .

'

-




